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of Europe going down before the invader,. we
confront the two greatest tragedies which his-
tory offers to a people. We face the ruin of those
private worlds which hold all the warmth and
sweetness of our existence; we contemplate the
loss of our sons, the shattering of our homes, the
ruthless termination of maturer lives which
walked with death a quarter of a century ago.
But, hardest of all, we who are part of England's
faith in honesty and toleration, must help to
maintain her courage and idealism in a dark-
ened world where the spiritual forces of love and
truth are themselves the earliest casualties.

As the guns thunder across the Channel,
Winston Churchill offers his supporters the sole
reward of "blood and toil and tears and sweat".
They are brave words, likely to echo permanently
through the corridors of time. But the blood and
toil, the tears and sweat, are actually being
contributed by " Class 1940", which Will Dyson,
in his famous prophetic cartoon drawn for the
Daily Herald in 1919, perceived as a child crying
behind a pillar while Clemenceau and his fellow-
assassins of peace emerged from their job of
treaty-making.

"In war/3 Arthur Greenwood tells the Labour
Party Conference at Bournemouth, " there is
no such thing as equality oif sacrifice. Nothing
man can offer weighs beside human life."

It is not the elderly politicians, but the young